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and telling his name, which was known to them. Upon
the freebooters shouting back some sort of safe-conduct
the two naked swimmers marched up arm in arm. The
pirates asked "what manner of dog" their Neapolitan
acquaintance had brought with him, and upon his reply-
ing that he was an Englishman whose ship had just been
taken by Henry Johnson, and who had been marooned
with twelve others on an island, the pirates immediately
fell to cursing and swearing and demeaning themselves
"like furies of hell" in their anxiety to shoot Cockburn.
But his Neapolitan friend stood by him gallantly. He
suddenly snatched a pair of pistols from a Negro, and then
swore as vehemently as the others, saying that the first
man that offered the least injury to Cockburn he would
immediately shoot through the head. He continued to
rant until he ended by making the pirates laugh, then,
calling for rum and drinking of it plentifully, he fell on
his face and went fast asleep, but took the precaution to
lie on top of his pair of pistols. Whilst he slept for half
an hour Cockburn sat on the trunk of a tree at a little
distance, wondering what this crew would decide to do
with him.

Nothing being attempted, he had leisure to observe
abundance of goods of all sorts lying in confused heaps
on the ground, with broken masts, tattered sails, all sorts
of ships' tackle, and other signs of rapine and violence.
When the Neapolitan gunner awoke he began to swear
lustily, trying to persuade some of the pirates to take over
a canoe and fetch the rest of the Englishmen who had been
marooned on the island. After declaring that they would
do nothing of the sort, the pirates gave in, and some of
them went off with the Neapolitan to fetch the English
mariners. Meantime Cockburn, left alone with the others,